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Life's 
Cartoon Talkies 


life presents a 
series of musical 
masterpieces of 
merriment, the 
first of which to 
be released will 


be: 


“Peaceful City” 
“Local Talent” 


“Red Hot Rails” 


Watch your 
favorite theatre for 
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Vacation Training 


Friends, apparently strong and 
healthy, go away for a month’s vaca- 
tion only to return within two weeks 
broken in spirit and nervous wrecks 
for life. It isn’t a lack of stamina; it 
is a lack of training. 

Swimming. Do you expect to go 
in for swimming on your vacation? 
Some swimmers do, you know. Get a 
cat, one that you particularly dislike. 
setter get a dozen cats so you can 
dislike at least one for something at 
any moment. They should be spry 
cats. Chasing spry cats loosens the 
muscles of your legs and arms wonder- 
fully for swimming purposes. Get 
the cats about a month before you are 
to leave on your vacation and replace 
with new cats when necessary. 


Golf. No doubt you will play what 
you consider golf. It would never do 
to step out on a strange course with- 
out preliminary limbering. No doubt 
the vocabulary is rusty. Ten days 
before setting forth on the vacation 
hit your finger with a hammer. Hit 
it hard. No, harder. Don’t be afraid. 
Start on the little fingers and work 
toward the thumbs, hitting one finger 
per day for ten days. You'll discover 
that by the time you are out of fingers 
and thumbs your vocabulary is in such 
excellent condition that you have no 
fear of swelling up and bursting in 
inarticulate exasperation at the antics 
of a playful golf ball. 


Yachting. Perhaps the vacation is 
to be spent aboard a yacht. Walking 
to work every morning with one foot 
on the curb and one in the gutter will 
train you to adjust yourself to the 
slanting decks. Walking home from 
work in the same manner will, of 
course, train your feet for the reverse 
slant. Remain at your office occasional- 
ly and sleep in a file cabinet. 


Fishing. Look in the storage room 
and get out that old mandolin. Prac- 
tise on it. Practise for hours, and 
hours. This is considered the best 
possible training for scratching mos- 
quito bites. Buy a horse and buggy. 
The horse must be stubborn. Better 
get a mule instead. Drive the mule 
and buggy about ten miles daily. 
Whipping the stubborn mule with the 
buggy whip may attract a bit of un- 
welcome attention, but it puts the right 
arm in fine fettle for fly casting. Shout- 
ing at the mule has a beneficial effect 
on your voice. You will need a shout- 
ing voice if you ever get a strike. 

How’s your wind? I thought so. 
Well, get a dog. Better get a cast-iron 
dog. Put the cast-iron dog out on the 
lawn. Whistle for it to come to you. 
Whistle until it does, or at least an 
hour daily. —Tom Sims. 





Next 
Winter... 


ALGIERS 


African Paris ... 
Bab-Azoum..win- 
dowless houses .. 
secret streets.... 


MAJORCA 
Chopin’s love... 
SICILY 
Smouldering Etna 
VENICE 
Laughter, pigeons 
DUBROVNIK 
Majestic Kotor... 
CORFU 

Sung by Greek 
poets... 
ATHENS 

Parthenon's 

pillars... 
CONSTANTINOPLE 
Gleaming domes 


PALESTINE 
Bethlehem... . 
Dead Sea 

CAIRO 

Moonlit Nile. . . 
Karnak 

PARIS ... LONDON 
and many others 


As low as $900 
e 
73 DAYS 


fromNEW YORK 
next Feb. 3 


RELAX... 


under the 
sun of ages 


@ Make next winter your Mediterra- 


nean summer. Slip away from routine and slush, to 


relax in the sunlit cradle of civilization. See new faces 


-.- Arab, Moor, Egyptian... customs born 3000 years 


ago. Hear the muezzin’s prayer call as it rang during 


the Crusades... And go on the yacht-like Empress of 


France, transatlantic favorite. Service and cuisine on 


the New York-Paris scale. Hers is the Mediterranean 


cruise with a “Sth Ace”... Canadian Pacific’s one man- 


agement, ship and shore...the entree of the world’s 
greatest travel system. Eighth season. Booklets, ship 


plans, from your own agent or any Canadian Pacific of- 
fice: New York, Philadelphia, Boston, Chicago, Montreal, 
and 30 other cities in the United States and Canada. 


“ 


MEDITERRANEAN 


WORLD'S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 


CRUISE 
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An improved, more automatic Mimeo- 
graph is today at your service. The new 
model achieves high speed with perfect 
registration. Clever redesigning has made 

one unit of the stand and mechanism, en- 
tailing many handy betterments. The new 
automatic feed, with self-leveling table, takes a 
full ream of impression paper at one time. Sim- 
plified operating controls! New type of receiving 
tray! A truly remarkable Mimeograph, for the 
better duplication of all kinds of form letters, bul- 


letins, charts, etc., at small cost. Get particulars from 


A. B. Dick Company, Chicago, or in principal cities. 
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“You are of the dynamic, masterful, high-pressure type—a 100 per cent he-man, but vain in your 
unlimited genius. Subdue this ego and the world will grovel in your shadow.” 





The Palatable Highways 
of California 


(“The municipal authorities of 
Ventura, California have issued ar 
edict against children who caused 
cracks in the streets by removing 
tar and chewing it.”—News Item) 


Mrs. J. O. Salisbury 
281 Wigmore Drive 
Ventura, Calif. 


Dear Madam: 


It has been brought to my attention 
that one of your children has been 
eating one of Ventura’s main thorough- 
fares, causing cracks and seepage to 
such an extent that contracts are now 
being let for the resurfacing of this im- 
portant artery. 

This department, at first, thought 
that the heaving was caused by faulty 
foundation and poor drainage, but we 
now find that your boy, Gregory, has 
consumed practically the entire block 
between Pine and Oak Streets. One 
of our city engineers caught him red- 
handed seated calmly on the curb stone 
in front of your house nibbling on a 
strip that my men had just finished 
laying that very morning. 

I feel sure that you will understand 
my position in this matter, Mrs. Salis- 
bury. The citizens of Ventura are pay- 
ing their good money for the main- 
tenance of our public highways. Wig- 
more Drive, as a main thoroughfare, 
is subject to exceptionally heavy traf- 
fic, which necessitates large and fre- 
quent expenditures for repair; and it 
seems to me that the vehicular traffic 
of our town should have the right of 
way over your boy’s appetite. If he 
gets hungry between meals why don’t 
you give him a glass of milk and a 
couple of crackers. They would be 
much healthier for him than asphalt 
and, at the same time, would help 
to save the surface of Wigmore Drive 
which, I am sorry to say, is being 
consumed by your ravenous son. 

In fact, Mrs. Salisbury, your boy 1s 
responsible for those thank-you-mams 
in front of the filling station. I even 
went so far as to re-route the Ventura 
Bus Line over onto the County Road 
until I discovered the tell-tale teeth 
marks which absolved the buses from 
further blame. 

I was a boy once, Mrs. Salisbury, 
and it’s not so long ago that I can’t 


remember the delicious taste of tar. 
We kids used to chew on Mr. Walker’s 
roof before the shingles were put on, 
but we ate in moderation. We didn’t 
consume the entire roof by any means 
—just a mouthful here and there along 
the coping. 

I wouldn’t say a word if your son ate 
a little pitch, now and then, from one 
of the side streets, but when it comes 
to gnawing away an entire block then 
I am forced to resort to the authority 
vested in me by the city. 


If you want Gregory to be big and 


strong you'll give him bone and muscle 
building foods like roast beef and spin- 
ach. As a matter of fact, the calorie 
content of Wigmore Drive is of little 
or no value to a growing boy. 

Our department will patch up and 
resurface once more, Mrs. Salisbury, 
but—I warn you—if your son eats any 
more of it we will be forced to lay a 
concrete road and tax you accordingly. 

Respectfully yours, 
Peter Q. Wimp e. 
Commissioner of Highways 
Ventura, Calif. 





“Good morning, madam—are you entirely satisfied with the 
undergarment you're wearing?” 
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“C’mon acrost, lady—I'm grajally showin’ these mugs how to be perlite.” 


Songs of Suburbia 


Mosquitoes? Seldom—if at all! 
And those we have don’t seem to 
bite. 
We sit outside from spring to fall. 
(There are a few around tonight.) 


We haven’t screened our porch, you 
see; 
It is unnecessary, quite. 

(Well, yes, I’ve noticed two or three, 
There are a few around tonight.) 
Here, have a smoke. ‘That makes ’em 

scoot, 
And drives ’em quickly out of sight. 
Slap! There goes one persistent brute! 
(There are a few around, tonight!) 


What’s that? Let’s go inside and sit? 
That seems a good idea, all right. 
For by and large I must admit 
There are a few around tonight! 
—Berton Braley. 


People, they say, will soon be able to 


steer boats by television. All we ask 
for is a rocky coast and a good teleview 
of our summer neighbor’s outboard 
motor boat. 


Of the 430 members of the Princeton 
graduating class 344 are engaged to be 
married. Princeton is not a co-educa- 
tional institution. 








“What! 
(5) 


You ain’t heard about 


Perhaps you've heard of the man 
with no sales resistance who went di- 
rect-by-mail to the poorhouse. 


A town without a jail has been dis- 
covered in Louisiana. What, no en- 
forcement? 


Catching bootleggers is like catching 
trout. The biggest ones get away. 


Summer is when a laundry will go 
to the trouble of pulling off a few but- 
tons or yanking out a sleeve without 
thinking to remove the package of 
matches you left in the shirt pocket. 


The newly-launched United States 
battle-cruiser “Chicago” carries sixty- 
two guns. Piker! 


Those who maintain that boxing, 
baseball, horse racing and other sports 
are crooked are now trying to find who 
framed the Constitution. 


FRENCH 
SHOE LACES 


6F 








the Tariff!” 
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The Letters of a Modern 
A Father 


My Dear Son: 

| couldn’t have accepted your invi 
tation to join you at your Canadian 
fishing camp even if it had reached 
me in time because the superintendent 
of our brickyard left last week to tour 
the East and the second day out tried 
to pass a truck at the top of a hill. Be- 
sides, I’m just an old fellow waiting for 
Hoover’s tariff to bring me an order. 

You say the rest has been good for 
you. I am glad of that. You were 
pretty well tired out when you left 
from sitting up studying the regula- 
tions of the various Canadian provinces. 
That’s one fine thing about our speak- 
casies; you don’t have to go through a 
lot of red tape. 

We sold a few cars of brick this week 
so I tell you what I'll do. I'll send 
you the money for an extra month at 
camp if you don’t make me look at 
vour fishing pictures when you com 





‘Dont worry, Willie, you're Schmeling and I'm Sharkey. 


“If L knock ' hod home. And if you don’t lie too much 
enock you out, you win anyway!! 


to the guides about who you are back 
in the States I'll tell you where you can 


The Great Minds at Work get it just as good as in Canada and 


with far less trouble. 








Girls today No reader of detective fiction is ever Your Affectionate Father. 
ly Alaa ieee McCready Huston 
street than their The radio will save family life from 
gran d m others disruption by the automobile. 
wore in bed. —Walter Damrosch. 

—Bill, 

Sunday. President Hoover is so drv_ he 
squeaks. 

It is not W—Representative Peavey, Wisconsin 
clever to be 
broke. There is no real grievance in India 

—Edgar —FEdegar Wallace. 

Wallace. i 
I never met a man I didn’t like. 
You shouldn't yell if you run a speak —Will Rogers. 
casy. —Arthur Brisbane. s 


It is dificult to collect taxes from 
It is because I am a Balt, and not a people who have nothing. 


German of the Reich, because I belong Sherwood Anderson. 

inwardly to two worlds, a_ border- 

dweller in space as well as in time, a I'm awful changeable. 

Viking and a child of the steppes, car- —Clara Bow. 

rying within me both the oldest tradi- 

ions and the remotest future, that I That is to say, space has now turned 

im able to do the things I am doing. around and it is cating up matter. 
—Count Hermann Keyserling. Space is now having its revenge. 


— Albert Einstein. 
Woman is a being whose body has 
three dimensions, but whose mind has The radio and the moving pictures 
only two, length and thickness, but no are working to create a new artistic “I'll just hop in a cab and be there 
breadth. —Benjamin De Casseres. America. —Ramon Novarro. in two shakes.” 
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Cathedral of Travel 


PILGRIMAGE to verify the 

gossip that a pipe organ had 

been installed in the main con- 
course of the Pennsylvania Terminal 
was more than successful. I arrived 
just as a recital was beginning, and 
stood entranced while one of Franz 
Schubert’s songs rippled among the 
tall columns. People hurrying to 
catch trains paused, and with one eye 
on the clock listened until they had to 
run for it. 

I was a little shocked, however, at 
the prosy attitude of the gentleman who 
sold me a ticket to Philadelphia. “If 
they’d play soft, or just try one piece,” 
he said, “nobody would mind. But 
try to sell a man a ticket to Los Angeles 
with that thing in your ear for an 
hour!” 

He was quite at sea as to the specific 
reason for the installation of the instru- 
ment. The suggestion that casual 
strollers, enticed within by the music, 
might buy a ticket to Palm Beach or 





French Lick only made him frown. 
“To tell the truth,” he said, “our Assist- 
ant General Manager Mr. Morse plays 
the organ himself, and maybe he just 
put it in for his own amusement. Any- 
how, he’s at it nearly every day during 
lunch hour.” 

No regular organist is employed and 
sometimes, when Mr. Morse is very 
busy, the electric automatic attachment 
is used. But musicians frequently come 
in to try out the marvelous acoustic 
qualities of the great marble hall. The 
organ is never used in lieu of a brass 
band for heralding the arrival of celeb- 
rities; and weeks ago they had to put 
the ban on all slow, majestic pieces. 
The red caps fell into the rhythm of the 
music and moved too slowly. 


Cultural Error 


The Honorable Grover Whalen is 
back at his desk at Wanamaker’s, but 
absurd little troubles still dog him. Not 








very long ago he walked into one of 
the Model Rooms which the antiques 
department furnishes for the inspection 
of shoppers, and this story is reported 
concerning the visit: 

Unhappily, there was something 
about the room that seemed ugly to the 
former commissioner of police. Finally 





he decided that it was the walls which 
offended—they were panelled from 
floor to ceiling with pale brown wood— 
and he ordered them changed. 

The wood panelling was thereupon 
disposed of to a dealer in scrap lumber. 
Several days later, an almost hysterical 
department manager arrived at the shop 
of the purchaser, just in time to save 
the panelling from the saw and just 
in time to buy it back at a heavy pre- 
mium. It had been imported at a pro- 
digious price from an old English 
manor house. 


Farewell to Arms 


I have just read the three-act tragedy 
into which Laurence Stallings has con- 
verted Ernest Hemingway’s novel “A 
Farewell to Arms,” and am able to re- 
port that the transcription of the story 
from book covers to the stage is literal 
without a single change in episode, 
characters or narrative. 

It is also possible to report that in his 
series of cablegrams to the producer 
and the playwright, Hemingway de- 
clined to offer suggestions—declined to 
participate in the mechanics of the 
theatrical venture. This was not, he 
made clear, a sign of the high hat. He 
simply enjoyed a bleak ignorance con- 
cerning all departments of the drama, 
and would not risk interference. He 
also said that he would not come to 
America for the opening, in September. 
Paris, and his new book, have him 
completely occupied. 


Economics of Literature 
The paper backed novels priced at a 
dollar which caused so much uneasiness 


in the columns of the literary gossips 
are, in fact, causing nothing whatever 
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in real life. For the simple reason 
that you couldn’t buy one if you tried. 
In my efficient canvass of the situation, 
I have now covered twenty-one book 
shops, including Macy’s. And I have 
been met invariably with the statement 
that the dollar novels will not be 
stocked. 

There seems to be some slight rela- 
tion between the flurry over cheaper 
books and a little incident that was 
observed at Brentano’s not long ago. A 
polite old gentleman asked one of the 
clerks if “A Treatise on the Gods” were 
fit for his growing grand-daughter to 
read. 

“I don’t 
bluntly. 

“What!” exclaimed the old gentle- 
man. “You haven’t read it?” 

The clerk turned very red and his 
voice broke a little. “I haven’t read 
it. I can’t read three hundred new 
books a week. And furthermore I’m 
through with this job right now.” He 
banged his sales pad down on the table 
and stalked upstairs to the manager’s 
office, muttering a little incoherently 
that the book business, nowadays, was 
worse than being a barber. 


know,” said the clerk 
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What Is Truth? 


New Yorkers are still somewhat 
dazed by the actions of Federal Agents 
during the raid on the Central Park 
Casino. Some guests who disclaimed 
ownership of the liquor in front of 
them were thanked and _ released— 
others who admitted ownership were 
jailed. 


Fauna 


Cross word puzzle fans should re- 
joice. The stork brought to the Bronx 
Zoo, a baby elk, a baby yak, two bahrs, 


and a couple of aoudads. 


Virrercartroten ' 











































































































Ne Pops Diary 


by JUNE 19—All the talk now 
Baird is of the tariff, but Lord! 
Leonard such matters are beyond 


my comprehension, for it 
does always seem to me that, no matter 
what political party is in power, I must 
lay out the same outrageous sums tor 
silken stockings and suitable lingerie. 
Most of the morning gone in wran- 
gling with the telephone company 
about the dial instrument which they 
have installed in our house, forasmuch 
as my Katie cannot use it, nor will she 
learn, so that I am obliged to speak 
personally to the butcher, baker, etc., a 
hardship which seems well nigh un- 
endurable. But I do not share the gen- 
eral domestic dislike of answering the 
telephone, for that I had liefer leap up 
from a couch of pain and go directly 
about the business which will be mine 
eventually than to hear a servant say- 
ing, “Who? What? Which?” to an 





individual at the other end of the wire 
who is likely enough to be either my 


best friend or the President of the 
United States. This day did my Bertha 
leave me to go with her boy to a camp 
in the mountains where she does laun- 
dry work each summer, and I can only 
think how lucky it is for the manage- 
ment that washtubs are unbreakable, 
for never in my life did I encounter 
such a devastating individual, albeit I 
could not part with her because she 
always did speak me so fair and was 
constantly under the impression that 
I had lost weight overnight. 


June 20—My husband, poor wretch, 
still away at his labors in the country, 
so I did decide to stop in town and 
rest quietly all this week-end to repair 
the ravages to my constitution result- 
ant from recent indiscretions, greatly 
cheered by a large consignment of mys- 
tery stories sent me by Carolyn Wells, 
and I did think, whilst reading “Rata- 
plan,” what a poor time a_psycho- 


“Today is Wednesday—this must be Naples.” 
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analyst would have with me, because | 
could not, for instance, name my child- 
hood reaction to a pistol if my life de- 
pended on it. Jeff Wilsey, just back 
from two years in England, to see me, 
speaking with an accent that I was at 
some pains not to mimic him, as I al- 
ways am when conversing with persons 
from Mayfair. I have heard that Jefl 
is subject to much mockery for over- 
larding an Indiana twang with an 
Oxonian inflection, but it is my own 
opinion that a man who is clever 
enough to conceal a Mid-Western accent 
under anything whatsoever is deserving 
of praise. In especial since Jeff is still 
able to count change in American 
currency. 


June 21—Early up, being seized with 
a fine frenzy to go through my ward- 
robe, and dispensing with every article 
of apparel which is not of immediate 
use to me, seeing no reason to give 
closet space to outmoded furs and eve- 
ning gowns which cannot be altered to 
the present fashion, however surprised 
the Salvation Army will be to receive 
them. Moreover, whilst rearranging 
my boot cabinet, I did come upon a 
bottle of champagne lying on its side 
in one of the sections, nor have I any 
memory of putting it there, so that it 
was like sighting gold in the hills. | 
am considerably troubled of late over 
my faulty sense of recollection, in espe- 
cial since I am at some pains to recall 
what I have read, and albeit I do never 
hope to cultivate a memory akin to 
that of Macaulay, who took in a page 
at a glance and was sure that if all the 
“Paradise Lost” were to vanish 
trom the earth, he could reproduce the 
manuscript to a comma, it would be 
some comfort to retain the piot of the 
latest novel or the details of a conver- 
sation with my dressmaker. To the 
Bannings for dinner, finding amongst 
the guests a man with much talk of a 
forest he had planted, and I could not 
but speculate on the reactions of the Eng- 
lish servants who were handing around 
the food, since such matters were 
ordered so much earlier in their coun- 
try, and it does puzzle me how many 
of our domestics do manage to keep 
their faces straight in moments when 
gravity is requisite, for I shall never 
forget my own Virgie’s confidence, 
when I inquired what she had thought 
ot Joseph Hergesheimer, who had dined 
with us the previous night, “Miss Leon- 
ard, isn’t he comical? I almost dropped 
the lima beans.” 
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RE SFVLLER., 


Serna 








“Yeah, Joe, they come down here to enjoy the solitude.” 
(11) 

















OF 


GOLDFISH 








Just before the catastrophe 
(note that lean and hungry 
look) 





Spirit photograph of the cat 
after the thorn episode 





twins getting 


The fungus 
ready to attack goldfish 


DISEASES 





Mr. Homer Hall, Editor 
The Rensselaer County Standard 
Hoosick Falls, N. Y. 


Dear Mr. Hall: 


In reading over a copy of your news- 
paper I came across an article entitled: 
“Diseases of Goldfish.” I happen to 
be very much interested in the finny 
tribe and am, you might say, a goldfish 
fancier. The article says that fungus 
diseases often attack the goldfish, some- 
times so severely that there is nothing 
to do but make a fresh start. For- 
tunately fungus has never set in on any 
of my fish, although the brood (or, 
rather, school) had some trouble with 
cats a while back. I came in from the 
ofice one night and found my cat 
swimming around in the goldfish bowl. 
Well, Mr. Hall, putting two and two 
together, I knew instantly that, as you 
say, “there was nothing to do but make 
a fresh start.” Yes, sir, I set my jaw 
and said: “Cluett, many a man has 
found himself in poverty at 50. Has 
he given up? No—he’s started right 
in at the bottom again. He has carried 
on. He has, so to speak, replenished 
his supply of goldfish.” When you 
come right down to it, Life is just a 
bow! of fish. 

Well, I took the catful of goldfish 
out of the bowl and put some cut flow- 
ers in her place, until I could get some 
more fish. I didn’t give her any milk 
that evening because I couldn’t bear 
the thought of the mixture. I mean, 
if those fish started flopping around I'd 
likely as not had a catful of butter on 
my hands. Then where'd I have been, 
Mr. Hall? 

To go on: My cat died. It served 
her right, too. Before I’d had time to 
“make a fresh start” she was at the 
goldfish bowl again. The crafty little 
feline ate my cut flowers this time and 
I guess she died of thorns. Anyway, 
I now have a new school and no cat. 
But your article has made me appre- 
hensive, Mr. Hall. I’m afraid of fun- 
gus. We had a big elm on our place 
that had fungus and we had to chop 





It was awful. I can’t bear 


it down. 
to think of my fish catching it. I just 


couldn't chop them down, too. I’ve 
taken every precaution, though, to keep 
them away from the infected elm. 

You say in your article that one rem- 
edy for the disease is a salt bath, using 
a heaping teaspoonful of salt to two 
quarts of water; and that the patient 
should be left for about a week in this 
solution, which is renewed daily. (I 
have two fish. Does that mean if they 
get fungus I will have to add an extra 
heaping teaspoonful of salt?) Inci- 
dentally, that makes a dandy gargle for 
a sore throat, if you ever happen to 
have one. 

You don’t think a fresh water fish 
would mind the salt water, do you, Mr. 


Hall? It seems to me that the remedy 
would make the patient awfully 
thirsty. I’m afraid he’d drink it all 


up and then have nothing left to swim 
in. A busy editor like me can’t stand 
around a goldfish bowl all day long 
with a watering can. I'd rather they'd 
have fungus and have to be chopped 
down. 

If your remedy is all that you claim 
it is then sea bass never get fungus, do 
they? I mean, the ocean itself, is their 
medicine, isn’t it. They actually live 
in an antiseptic solution from one year 
to another. Under the circumstances 
I think I'll make a fresh start with a 
school of blue fish. Then all I’ve got to 
worry about is cats, if I get any—and 
to hell with the fungus. 

Yours truly, 

Jack CLueTr. 

P. S. I liked your edi- 
torial on the Sharkey- 
Schmeling fight very 

J. 


much. 


























Prophecies of the Week 
“The first thing 


everybody will want 
to know is whether 
the Lindbergh baby 
is going to be an 
aviator like his 
father. The answer 
is unequivocally 
‘yes.’ "—Evangeline 
S. Adams, astrolo- 
ger. 


“The Lindbergh baby is going to dis- 
appoint everybody by failing to become 
an aviator.’"—Laurel Miller, astrologer. 


“I feel that business will pick up 
slowly within the next few months 
and may be so brisk by fall as to defy 
the administration’s critics.” —Speaker 
Longworth. 


“I feel the stirrings of a come-back 
in America, as far as the show business 
is concerned.”—Lee Shubert. 


The tariff bill “will inevitably cripple 
our foreign trade, will not be helpful 
to domestic business except in a few 
isolated instances” and “will involve 
greater unemployment and _ serious 
wage cuts, thus undermining and up- 
setting high standards of living.”— 
John ]. Raskob, Chairman of the Demo- 


cratic National Committee. 


“Well, Mr. Mayor, I hope it won't 
embarrass you when I say that Venus 
is your rujing planet and that... you 
are coming under some of the best con- 
ditions of your whole life.”"—Evange- 
line Adams, astrologer, to James ]. 
Walker, Mayor of New York City. 


“If he (Schmeling) stays out till 
next June the ring game will see the 
astonishiny proposition of a champion 
against whom the betting odds will be 
3 or 4 to 1, possibly greater (all bets 
ff in case of foul.)”—Grantland Rice. 


Prophecies Past Due 


“I hope that before long these planes 
will not only land here once in two 
weeks but once a day, and [ think I 
can assure you that before many months 
will have passed that will be realized.” 
—Colonel Charles A. Lindbergh, to 
Governor Burden, Belize, Central 
America. (Feb., 1929.) 


Former Mayor John F. Hylan prom- 
ised that he would expose the Rothstein 
case when his candidacy for Mayor got 
under way after his return from Palm 
Beach.—Statement made through Isi- 
dore Scherer, law partner of John F. 
Hylan. (Feb., 1929.) 












“There is a likelihood that Calvin 
Coolidge will be the new head of the 
New York, New Haven and Hartford 
Railroad.”—Francis ]. Finneran, in 
Boston legislative committee. (Feb., 


1929.) 





“Fine!” 


" “Not so good!” 


“"Lo, Andy, howsa boy?” 


>, “And howsa wife?” 





Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word, rearrange the letters in 
it and with the one given letter make 
up the new word which is defined. 

(1) Scramble dower with an s and 
get something to do in a book store. 

(2) Scramble boomers with an r 
and get a new hat. 

(3) Scramble rummies with a p 
and get some prizes. 

(4) Scramble trudges with an e 
and get what you'll be when you solve 
this. 

(5) Scramble Aarpies with an m 
and get some pleasanter winged crea- 
tures. 




































(Answers on Page 23) 
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Tariff 


Often enough things have to be 
worse before they can be better; some- 
body has to be licked before conditions 
can improve. That may be the case 
with this new tariff which has been 
handed us with so many apologies by 
its fabricators and by Mr. Hoover as 
its signer. 

So far as appears to the ordinary in- 
expert observer, this is the worst tariff 
that the country has ever had. It is 
expected to impair trade, reduce the 
revenue from imports, raise prices of 
manufactured articles, and get us into 
disfavor with foreign parts. Mr. Hoo- 
ver is the greatest living expert on feed- 
ing the hungry. The tariff which he 
has signed, is expected to provide 
hunger for him to deal with. It makes 
a pretense of helping the farmers by 
putting duties on agricultural products 


that do not need it. To increase the 
cost of living and diminish exports is 
not the way to help the farmer. 

But after all, though this new tariff 
is a sad subject, it is part of a great 
process of making trade freer between 
all the nations. The tariff which began 
in the United States as a protection to 
infant industries had long since grown 
to be a bad national habit. Bad habits 
of long standing are hard to break but 
possibly this new tariff will help us 
painfully to get back to a healthy con- 
dition about this detail of trade. Of 
course with immense mass production 
of manufactured articles, we need mar- 
kets and a vast development of the great 
commercial game of give and take. 


Silver 


Mark Sullivan by way of apology for 
the tariff offers the opinion that we pay 
too little attention to the effects on trade 
and all business of the great slump in 
silver. He says that the purchasing 
power of China which used to be meas- 
ured by the value of the tael at forty- 
eight cents, has diminished almost two- 
fifths by its shrinkage to thirty cents. 
The same is true more or less in India. 
The usable wealth of both of these 

















A Study In Still Life. 
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immense countries has been enormously 
reduced by the shrinkage in silver. 

Of course there are other things— 
wars, brigands and starvation—that 
have upset China as a buyer. Henry 
Ford says China needs roads; that sh« 
cannot have national health until her 
means of internal communication ar 
improved. That is obviously true. 
Henry seems inclined to confer roads 
and incidentally Ford cars on China, 
which is a splendid purpose and fit to 
engage his energies. 

All the world is being made over. 
What it will be like in another ten years 
no one can tell, but the processes of 
transformation may be terrific and 
affect everyone alive. 


The Worldly Bishop 


Bishop Cannon’s more engaging 
qualities have come out, as often hap 
pens, in affliction. To have got mixed 
up with a bucket shop and to be ex 
amined about his political deportment 
by a Committee of the Senate makes 
him seem more like one who shares 
the common lot of humanity. Any 
body is liable to gamble in a bucket 
shop if he does not know any better. 
Anyone is liable apparently to have 
questions put to him by senators. These 
experiences make Bishop Cannon much 
more like a man than a brother. 

Besides that, he has a lot of grit and 
an abundance of impudence and is a 
man used to holding the sceptre and 
hitting recalcitrants on the head with it. 
The mystery is how he ever got mixed 
up with religion, even that in th 
Methodist Church, for he seems to have 
no real comprehension of what was th« 
bent of the religion that was taught in 
Galilee. That made for human free- 
dom. “ishop Cannon is fairly callous 
about that. He is all for conduct by 
compulsion. He really seems to be out 
to beat the rule of rum, and to care for 
little else. 

In that detail one may sympathize 
with him to some extent. The rum 
trafic, as we had it before the Amend- 
ment, was a nuisance and deserved to 
be beaten. Cannon has some of the 
qualities suitable to the job of beating 
it, but not at all the qualities proper to 
regulate permanently the use of stimu- 
lants in American life. 

—E. S. Martin. 
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Hard Times 


Then there was the bootlegger who 
found times so hard that he had to 
fire six cops. 

































Here’s How 


“I am going to run this man out of 
here if it takes all summer,” says Flori- 
da’s State Attorney Hawthorne, speak- 
ing of Al Capone. Has he tried giving 
Capone’s name to some real estate 
salesmen? 


Speaking of Tickets 


No doubt there is something to be 
said for the traffic cop, but he'll take 
care of that. 


New Tariff Angle 


This season’s more voluminous 
bathing-suits are widely denounced as 
another unfortunate example of high 
protectionism. 


Sweet 


Sweet are the uses of somebody else’s 
adversity. 


, SO . : 
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“There he was, coming up the street all stark in his bathing suit.” 


The Barefoot Boy 


Curses on thee, baretoot boy, 

In Sears-Roebuck corduroy, 
Britches held up by a gallus, 
Feet devoid of corn or callous, 
froubled not by fallen arch, 
How I envy thee thy march! 
Lucky bumpkin to have missed 
Carving by chiropodist! 

Never wilst thou need to choose 
Ugly scientific shoes. 





Chere you go among the pines, Pook 
Saving dough I spend for shines. ; 
Though I’ve arches, wedges, steels, 
Special lasts and rubber heels, | 
Every time I walk the park >. o 
Woot! my aching puppies bark! yy 
Barefoot boy by yonder shack, =i 





Buddy, Bobby, Jim or Jack— 
May you step upon a tack! 
—Arthur L. Lippmann. The escape artist tramps his partner's ace. 
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ideas were originally Aristotle’s, 

when you come to think of it) 
that man’s appreciation of the drama 
is rooted in his instinct for imitation. 
The Shuberts, whether they know it or 
not, have acted elaborately on that tip 
in staging “Artists and Models.” There 
is nothing man would rather do in hot 
weather than disrobe, so there should 
be considerable reaction from a sum- 
mer audience to a show in which the 
cast wears less clothing than I had 
hitherto supposed our laws would al- 
low. Even Cleopatra, in the parade 
of historical sirens, discards the slight 
harness with which she has always been 
pictorially associated—Georgia O’Ra- 
mey once sang of her, “She thought 
she was a grand success when she wore 
two tea-cups for a 
dress’"—and the 
general anatomical 
exposure was so 
Folies-Bergérethat 
poor Trilby, clad 
in her famous 
epauletted —cos- 
tume, looked posi- 
tively overstuffed. 
I wonder, by the 
way, why some- 
body doesn’t tell 
revue producers 
that legs are much 
more luring 
when stockinged, 
and that a chiffon drapery which half 
conceals, half discloses, adds immeas- 
urably to the provocation on which they 
set such store? 

“Artists and Models” is a revue made 
from a musical comedy, which means 
that specialty performers are obliged to 
struggle against a plot, and a plot which 
sounds like the invention of a hotel 
child. This brings into the action toe 
dancers, a rumba band, Paris tangos, 
a solarium, café and studio scenes, and 
the Rath brothers, the latter with mar- 
velous feats of physical prowess which 
at least one weak woman could not 
watch in their entirety. It even brings 
in “The Tree,” with no credit on the 
program to Joyce Kilmer or the com- 
poser. It causes the lovely Aileen Stan- 
ley to play mother to an ingenue not 
far from her own age, and to move 
through the whole garish business as 
incongruously as a nun at a cocktail 
party. Miss Stanley’s songs were poor, 


I WAS Aristotle’s idea (and most 





‘The atre. bY Baird Leonard 


but her delivery of them was charming 
and had no need of the manual ges- 
turing with which she felt called upon 
to point her emotions. 

The sketches and gags made several 
hardboiled firstnighters in my vicinity 
do quite a little gasping. Even so, they 
will probably not harm anybody capa- 
ble of understanding them, and, after 
all, you cannot make a summer show 
out of “The Lives of the Saints.” Most 
of this dirty work was entrusted to poor 
George Hassell and Vera Pearce, an 
English comedienne whose skirt was 
slashed to her belt in order to display 
a leg somewhat more shapely than her 
sizable waistline would indicate. The 
buxom Miss Pearce did a good deal of 
strenuous dancing, punctuated fre- 
quently by the split, but my own re- 











action to this unexpected sprightliness 
was much like that of Dr. Johnson, 
who, informed that the coloratura sing- 
ing to which he was listening was difh- 
cult, responded that he wished it were 
impossible. 

But there was Phil Baker and his 
trusty confederate, whose entrance into 
the stage box must have made the 
ladies occupying it thank their stars 
that they had been to their hairdresser 
that afternoon. This pair made the 
audience howl, and although some of 
their give and take was so rare that it 
was raw, I unblushingly admit to join- 
ing in the general mirth. In fact, in 
spite of unanimous and concentrated 
effort to effect the contrary, there was 
only one thing in “Artists and Models” 
which actually shocked me. I have 
what might be called a Jumbo phobia, 
which causes me to shudder at the 
mere thought of the Sphinx, the Co- 
lossus of Rhodes, big wooden statues 
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of Hindenburg, sculpture done against 
mountainsides, over-enlarged likenesses 
of Woodrow Wilson, etc. Therefore 
the backdrop presenting an enormous 
and disgusting Turk puffing mechan- 
ically at his pipe was literally too much 
for me, and also one of the worst pieces 
of taste I have ever witnessed in a the- 
atre. I gave it, after fearfully clutch- 
ing my companion’s hand, the Greatest 
Stone Face in my repertoire. 


HEN the curtain rose on “Mys- 

tery Moon” to reveal a Chinaman 
and an old man with an evil-looking 
make-up and a wicked “heh-heh-heh!” 
I felt that we were in for a hectic eve- 
ning, and that, moreover, I should not 
be finished with it upon quitting the 
theatre, for it was just the kind of sin- 
ister old man 
whose image 
would follow me 
home and seem to 
be coming out of 
the darkness 
through the door 
when I was read- 
ing “The Tran- 
som Murder 
Case” or “The 
‘Creeping Jenny’ 
Mystery.” He 
turned out, I am 
happy to state, too 
overdone to be 
convincing in the 
plot or fearful as a memory. But for 
three and a half hours he went cack- 
lingly about, dropping scenery on the 
actors of the troupe which was booked 
in his haunted theatre, kidnaping beau- 
tiful young ladies, and scheming to get 
a large consignment of cocaine through 
to the dope ring. In the end he was 
burned up in a fire in his own barn 
whilst the members of the company 
were rehearsing a naval conference 
scene, which was the best thing in the 
show and contained the Hon. Al Smith 
done amazingly to the life by Harry 
Short. 

Although “Mystery Moon” is not a 
first-rate musical comedy, it had its 
moments for me. I am simple-minded 
enough to like the machine-gun school 
of wise-cracking which prevails in it, 
and I was pleased with the personality 
and come-backs of Kitty Kelly, who 
could not fall in love with a rumor, 

(Continued on Page 25) 
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“With Byrd at the South Pole” 


UT of the miles of film taken 
by the cameramen on the 
Byrd expedition, Emanuel 
Cohen has edited a feature length movie 
that gives a comprehensive picture of 
the big adventure beginning with the 
departure from New York harbor and 
working up to the climax of the thrill- 
ing flight to the pole. Throughout the 
film the many dangers of the polar 
elements create an air of dramatic sus- 
pense that keeps the interest at a high 
pitth and never relaxes into dull 
stretches that one usually anticipates in 
pictures of this nature. 

The camp preparations, storing of 
food, fixing of gear, unloading and 
assembling of the planes . . . the 
long dangerous journeys by dog 
sled over the treacherous crev- 
asses of the barrier ice . . . every 
one of these incidents excite in- 
terest and inspire an added re- 
spect for the.men who carried 
out this remarkable undertaking. 

The actual flight to the pole 
is described by the voice of that 
master of descriptive English, 
Floyd Gibbons. He starts talk- 
ing as the big ship is about to 
take off from Little America 
and continues in a steady flow 
as the serious difficulties of the 
flight are met and overcome— 
the pole is reached—and the 
American flag is dropped, 
weighted down with a stone 
from the grave of Floyd Bennett. 

It would be unfair to report this pic- 
ture without making special mention of 
the cameramen to whom we are in- 
debted for the excellent photography. 
The boys are Willard Van der Veer and 
Joseph Rucker. 

There is nothing to be added in this 
column to what has already been said 
about Admiral Richard E. Byrd and 
his companions. There were no suit- 
able adjectives to begin with, and the 
ones the dictionary offers have had a 
rapid turnover since the expedition re- 
turned to America. However, we guar- 
antee that after you have seen this pic- 
ture you will have a much more con- 
cise idea of the obstacles overcome by 
the Byrd expedition, and a heartfelt 
admiration for its leader based on the 
visible record of his courage, ingenuity 
and human consideration. 


“The Big House” 


HE earnest desire of the movies 

to construct stories around sub- 
jects of public interest is commendable. 
Recently the newspapers have given 
considerable publicity to attempted jail 
breaks and the circumstances leading 
up to them. The movies at once took 
up the idea, as a result of which we 
have had a number of prison pictures 
and can expect plenty more. 

“The Big House” is Metro-Gold- 
wyn’s answer to “what’s wrong with 
the prison system,” and a very intelli- 
gent treatment it is, you can be sure, 
due to the excellent judgment of Di- 
rector George Hill, who has taken a 
commonplace story and converted it 


“Cross me heart, Mrs. Peebles—all I said was—The 
bride ought'a blush when she kisses me— an’ the 
bridegroom ups an’ pokes me in the eye.” 


into the most comprehensive picture of 
prison routine and conditions that has 
ever been brought to the screen. 

The climax of the story is, of course, 
the attempted jail break, but in our 
opinion the most forceful scene is the 
one in the mess hall, during which the 
convicts revolt against the prison food. 
The Thanksgiving services in the 
chapel are also well presented, with the 
introduction of a line in a hymn that 
is a distinctive bit of humor. Look out 
for it. 

Throughout the film the action is 
dominated by Wallace Beery, whose 
performance as a murderous criminal 
is outstanding, despite the handicap of 
having to speak some supposedly hu- 
morous lines that are far from amusing. 
Mr. Beery gets a laugh every time he is 
given an even chance, and creates a 
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number of snickers by brute force. 
In vacillating between the villain and 
comedian, Mr. Beery staggers a bit 
occasionally, but always manages to 
preserve his balance. 


During the closing scenes the love 
interest is dragged in by the scruff 
of the neck to create a happy ending 
that is as insincere and artificial as the 
rest of the picture is realistic. Leila 
Hyams, as the girl, does well as she 
possibly could under the circumstances. 

“The Big House” is a grim, convinc- 
ing treatment of a subject that is in- 
teresting but not pleasant. 


“The Bad One” 


T IS regrettable that Dolores 
del Rio should have been 
given such a poor story for her 
debut into the talkies. During 
recent months Miss del Rio has 
fallen into bad ways in the 
silent films, a condition which 
she should be able to overcome 
through the medium of talkies, 
as she has a pleasantly accented 
speaking voice that forms a per- 
fect backgrouad for her striking 
Latin beauty. But nobody 
could be very good in pictures 
like “The Bad One.” 

The star is supported by Ed- 
mund Lowe, another good 
actor who is suffering because 
he once played Sergeant Quirt 
in “What Price Glory” and has 
ever since been regarded as a 
tough character who should be cast as 
a roughneck soldier, sailor or marine. 
In this one he is a sailor, which means 
that he goes around bragging about his 
women in every port and then falls rev- 
erently in love with the pet of a gin mill. 


But don’t fool yourself. This is no 
ordinary story of a sailor and a come-on 
girl. After a lot of bad comedy there 
isa murder. Edmund is convicted and 
sent away to prison, where he frus- 
trates an attempted jail break (yes, 
another one) and is pardoned. Much 
more involved than interesting. 


There is no reasgn why Dolores 
and Edmund should be made to mug 
and carry on in such silly pictures, and 
we hope to Heaven somebody has the 
good sense to give them a decent story 
very soon. 





Life in Washington 





HE White House rolled a natural 
tor Morrow just in time to avoid 
being stuck for the drinks in the Jersey 


primaries. The Ambassador crashed 
through with a 300,000 plurality, in the 
face of a split wet ticket and all the dry 
witch-doctors. The calamity has come 
to pass; the wets have found a leader 
and a program. And this was the time 
Bishop Cannon chose to refuse to testi- 
fy to the Senate and to issue warning 
that he had hired a lawyer to help him 
with libel suits. Representative Tink- 
ham took him for an unmerciful ride 
in the House and the wisdom of the 
Senate in not arresting the Bishop was 
demonstrated. Henceforth he will be 
on the defensive and will be explain- 
ing himself away. The dry alibis on 
the Morrow tidal-wave don’t ring true; 
they did their best to beat him and the 
godly nearly fractured the W. C. T. U. 
to put Fort. The 


noble experiment is just about set to 


over Home-Brew 


blow out a couple of test-tubes. 


Of course, we all know that the 
Tariff is more important than Prohi- 
bition but Lord! how boring it all is! 
The Chief used six pens to sign the 
fatal document. One pen, and a little 
statesmanship, would have sufficed for 
a veto. The Swiss have begun to yodel 
for a tariff war and when Wall Street 
read the White House analysis of how 
good the bill would be for business it 
put all the stocks down in the sub- 
basement and played dead dog. Al- 
ready the insurgents are planning to 
stump the Middle West against the Bill 
and the Tariff Commission is being 
ordered to revise every schedule on the 
list. 

A long range radio duel has opened 
on the London Treaty. Stimson’s 
speech attacking our Admirals for tell- 
ing the truth is being franked to the 
nethermost depths of moral America. 
Hiram Johnson gave it the works. 
Dave Reed answered him. But we are 
asked to deny that Rudy Vallée intends 
to croon the cruiser schedules on his 


saxophone. The Senate is lined up for 
ratification before the middle of July, 
if they can get a quorum. 


The White House helped American 
business by barring the sale of $2,000,- 
ooo worth of planes to Russia, on the 
theory that. it wasn’t ladylike to let 
the Soviets buy munitions here if they 
could be bought in England. After 
Washington gave Admiral Byrd the 
keys of the city, he took a look at Con- 
gress and announced his intention to 
return to the South Pole. —]. F. 











And Producers Admit It 


An hour of Stephen Foster’s music 
came over the radio recently. It was 
very enjoyable, but most of the melo- 
dies were stolen from current musical 
shows. 


Bottled Emotions 


Ice cream is being sold at the base- 
ball grounds now, but it will never re- 
place soft drinks. There is nothing left 
of an ice cream cone to throw at the 
umpire. 


aot wry, q 


Aner 


“Step up and buy, folks. Help keep the wheels of industry turning.” 
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Imaginary Interviews 
William Lyon Phelps 


I found Professor Phelps of Yale in 
his study, reading. 

The Professor, whose testimonials 
sell thousands of books yearly, was seat 
ed near a pile ol books. He took on 
at a time, leafed through it for a min 
ute or two, and then turned to his 
typewriter and wrote a short note. 

Finally he was ready for the inter 
view. 

“T merely want to ask you a few of 
your opinions about books,” I said. 

“Certainly,” the genial mentor re 
plied. 

“What do you think of A Farewell 
To Arms?” I asked. 

“Tt is the best book T have ever read,” 
the sage replied without hesitation 

“What do you think of Dodsworth?’ 
I asked. 

Professor Phelps meditated a while. 

“Dodsworth,” he then said, “is the 
best book I have ever read.” 

I was beginning to get just a littl 
confused, but I went right on. 

“How about Wolf Solent?” I asked 
this time. 

Yale’s gracious preceptor pondered 
this a while. Then with just slight 
hesitation he replied: 

“I hate to be hypercritical,” he said 
“Wolf Solent, 1 think. 
is the best book I have ever read.” 


with a sigh. 


A mad fury was seething through 
my brain. I felt that way before the 
torch murders in Idaho last year. Re 
member ? 

“Ah, Professor,” I asked, “have you 
anything to say about your own books. 
Love, Memoir y and Happiness?” 

Professor Phelps looked at me with 
his lovable blue eyes. 

“They,” he said, “are—” 

At this point the Professor paused. 
meditatively, and I arose and quietly 


stole from the room. —A. S. 


At last a use for player pianos has 
been found. Chicago detectives traced 
a gangster by one he sent to his wife. 


You argue with a prohibition officer 
at your own risk. At any moment he 
may lose his temper and dash a glass of 
whiskey in your face. 
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Helen Grace 
Johnson testified that her husband, 
a Scotchman, refused to let her use a 
vacuum cleaner because it was too 
hard on the rugs, and that he forced 
her to wear magnifying glasses at the 
table so the food would look like more. 
Judge Harry A. Lewis interposed here 
to say, “There is a limit, you know, to 
credulity.” 

“T am under oath,” said Mrs. John- 
son, “and I swear it.” No alimony 
was asked or offered. 


CHICAGO — Mrs. 


MARTIN’S FERRY, O.—Stanley 
Chroski was arrested for bootlegging. 
The officers were surprised to find that 
his business headquarters were in the 
basement of the City Hall. 


NEW YORK—James J. Tunney de- 
livered an inspirational address to the 
boys of the West Side Neighborhood, 
Inc. He told them that by “training 
and hard work” they might become 
president of the United States. 
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BELOIT, Wis.——One hundred ho- 
boes encamped on the Roche River, 
south of here, were enjoying a day of 
fishing recently when 450 gallons of 
alcohol in cans were thrown by the 
police into the river above the camp. 
The resultant party necessitated the 
presence of police and a number of 
deputy sheriffs. 


LINCOLN, Neb.—A Federal liquor 
charge against Jesse Clark had to be 
dropped. Through a freak of the Mis- 
souri river, the island where the liquor 
had been manufactured was wiped out 
over night, which placed Clark out of 
the jurisdiction of the court. 


NEW ORLEANS—When prohibi- 
tion agents entered the home of John 
Schexnayder, aged eighty, he offered 
them a drink. And when they arrested 
him he protested indignantly that he 
“never knew it was agin’ the law to 
make liquor.” 


















“Boo-hoo—your husband says he doesn’t love me any more!” 
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CHARLOTTE, N. C.—Every time 
Joe Yandle, assistant in the city engi- 
neering department here, saw a stray 
brick he picked it up and took it home. 

Mr. Yandle now has a three-room 
house entirely built of stray bricks he 
found in streets, alleys and vacant lots. 

It took him eighteen months to get 
the 10,000 bricks for his house, but he 
says it's a good “pick up” and was 
worth the time. 


And Abroad 


TORONTO—T. H. R. McNally of 
the Toronto Convention Bureau denies 
that Toronto is frequently chosen for 
conventions for “wet” reasons. “We 
have put Toronto over as a convention 
site,” declares Mr. McNally, “in spite 
of the fact that the delegates know 
they can get liquor of dependable qual- 
ity, with comparative ease, and at low 
cost.” 







CAMBRIDGE, England—Students 
are operating a “sermon-sweepstakes,” in 
which bets are laid on the long-winded- 
ness of fourteen preachers. The clergy- 
men are given handicaps of from three 
to twelve minutes, depending on past 
records. Church attendance is remark 
ably good. 


LONDON—Phil Scott, according to 
the Express, is about to open a beauty 
parlor at Thorton Heath, an outlying 
suburb of London where the heavy- 
weight lives. 


VICTORIA, B. C.—Attorney Gen 
eral Pooley officially notified the Legis 
lature that the Government would 
immediately reduce the price of liquor. 
He said the cut was made possible by 
the tremendous increase of purchases 
by tourists from the States. 
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—Reprinted from Lirt, July 4, 1912 


If we always told the truth. 
(21) 
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to all shows on this page indicated 


by stars. 


Livi can 


box-office 
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get good 
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(Listed in the order of their openings) 





Comedy and Drama 


KSrricrsy $3.85—The 
scason’s best comedy, treating an instance ot 
the eternal sex question lightly, and ther 
fore properly. 

®YounG SinNERS $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—The “Strictly Dis- 
honorable”, presented well enough to hold 
trade. 

®Micuart. And Mary. Charles Hopkins. 
—One of those A. A. Milne whimsies, based 
on the difficulties of youthful domesticity. 

WTie First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3 
\ polite piece which gives Grace George a 
splendid chance wife 


DisHONORABLI fron 


Vlorosco. 


dirty version of 


>4-40 


s5— 


as a clever winning 
back her wandering boy. 

Win Lasr Mirus Sum. H. Harris. $3.00— 
Sat Hol. $3.85—The death 
into drama, so effectively that 
is well 

*&Aprow Strives. 


Shight 


house done 
the audienc« 
compe nsated shudders 


for its 


Forty-eighth Street. $2.00- 


lets his 


affairs 


comedy about a boy who 
in his love 


Mansfield. 
‘impler minded Negro’s story of the 


mother have her say 


KTH Green Pasrures. $4.40—The 
Bible, 
sympathetically and humorously interpreted 
Mare Connelly. Don’t 


by muss it. 











| Lire’s Ticket SERVICE | 


all 


STEPPING SISTERS. 
quential. 
SHEEP. 


Masque—Highly inconse- 


Lost Selwyn. $3.00—In which a 


| minister's charming family moves, unaware, 


into an ex-brothel, an idea which is good 
enough to merit better treatment. 
®Lysistrata. Forty-fourth Street. $5.50—Mag- 
nificent scenic presentation of Aristophanes’s 
large and bawdy pacifistic idea. 
Finn Tur Fox. Wallack’s—There is no ex- 
cuse for this. 


Musical 


*®Sons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue as a member of the A. E. F. One of 
the best entertainments in town. 

*®Fiyinc Hicu. Apollo. $6.60—Bert Lahr and 
several song hits make this one of the 
season’s favorites. 

*WTuree Lirtre Girrs. Shubert. $5.50—Elab- 
orate production, with German music and a 
revolving stage. 

W%Garrick Gareties. Guild. fresh 
and charming revue, with intelligent lyrics 
and sketches, and never a dull moment. 


$3.00—A 











\ ‘ "| 
4 WS, 


> | 


~~ a 
a ee a 


ee 


SMALL Girt (as golfer pauses for breath): He’s stopped beating it, 


mummy. I think it must be dead. 


—Punch (by permission.) 


w® Artists Axp Mopetrs. Majestic. $5.50—A 
conglomerate summer show, with the ladies 
wearing less than usual, and Phil Baker 
provoking the patrons to audible laughter, 

*®Mysrery Moon. Royale. $3.00—Mystery plot 
set to music. 


Movies 

Wirn Byrp At Tue Sovutu Pore. Tue Bre 
House and Tue Bap Ovr—In this issue 

THe Smentr Enemy—Story of the Indian's 
fight against the elements in the Canadian 
Northwest. By all means, see it. 

In Gay Maprivn—Ramon Novarro’s 
makes it worth while. 

Onrt Romantic Nicut—One romantic mess 

SHapow Or Tue Law—William Powell in 
crook picture that is good because Willi 
Powell is in it. 

Born Recxiess—And shouldn’t have bx 
born at all. Edmund Lowe hasn’t a chan 

Sarety In Numpers—‘“Buddy” Rogers coi 
through with a good one. Flowers for 
Kathryn Crawford and Carol Lombard. 

So Tuts Is Loxnpon—Will Rogers wisecrack- 
ing the English johnnies. Good but not as 
funny as “They Had To See Paris.” 


singing 


Music 
Victor Records 
AND 


his 
ot 


Own A 
King 


pertormance 


Moontess Nicut—Wayne 
Orchestra in 
a popular tune. 


But 


and an excellent 


Promists—Same gang with a male trio, 

several instruments featured 

I Remeneper Yor 

Biur—James Melton in artistic recordings of 

of the best. 

Mia Cara—(The Big Pond) and 

Roturn’ Down Tue River (The Brg Pond)— 
Chosen as the Record-Of The-Month. Plaved 
by Leo Reisman in fine style. 


pleasingly 
Froxwt SomewHere, and 


two season's 


Columbia Records 

Be With TuHost Eves—Guy 
bardo and His Royal Canadians. A 

with tuneful piano 
should make this a general favorite. 

Sincinc A Sone To Tit 
chestra plays this foxtrot in a slow. smooth 
fascinating manner. 

\ Sone Wrrnovr A Namr—Will 

his Orchestra playing a 

badly. 

Tue 


orchestra 


CaREFUI Lom- 
vou il 
chorus background 


Strars—Same or 


Osborn 


good song 


and 
very 
Goupe~n Dreams 


the 


River O1 
and 


Down 


Same same result 


Sheet Music 


‘Moonlight On The Colorado”—Thev ha 
located another river where the moonlight 
was conducive to song writing. 

‘I'd Like To Find The Guy That Wrote T! 
Stein Song”—A clever novelty undoubted 
inspired by public opinion. 

“T Want A Little Girl"—A new song in tox 
trot rhythm by the composers of “Ro-R: 
Rollin’ Along”. Try it. 

“Here Comes Emily Brown"”—( Movietone Fo! 
lies of 1930)—Unusual harmonies in pepp 
construction. 

“It Must Be Love”"—(Swing High)—They \« 
figured this all out to a tune that isn’t so 
bad. 

“Be Careful With Those Eyes”—You've heard 
this a lot—and probably will a lot more. 
A best seller. 
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Porrrair Or Tue Artist As AMeri- 
can, by Matthew Josephson. Harcourt 
Brace & Co., $3. The flight of many 
of our most gifted and sensitive artists 
from the home nest (Hy. James, 
Whistler, Hy. Adams, Bierce, and 
others), here accounted for in engag- 
ing interpretation. A study of ex- 
patriates, stirring us to wonder whether 
after all America is destined to a per- 
manent industrial machine mediocrity. 
Stimulating reading, even if one does 
not wholly agree. 


\RISTOPHANES LysisTRATA, a new 
version by Gilbert Seldes, and, Tue 
Green Pastures, by Marc Connelly. 
Farrar & Rinehart. Each $2. We are 
becoming educated to the reading of 
plays in book form, where you can 
draw on your own imagination to sup- 
ply the scenery and costumes. And 
so, if you cannot stem the traffic and 
witness these plays now popular on the 
stage, you can read them in convenient 
corners, or in bathing suits behind 


| 
FOCKS. 


Years Or Grace, by Margaret Ayer 
Barnes. Houghton Mifflin Co., $2.50. 
The pleasure is all ours to note here a 
superior story and a first novel by a 
comparatively new American writer: 
almost an echo of Susan Ertz’s great 
“Galaxy” of last year—but a good 
echo and in no sense an imitation. 
Beginning with rococo Chicago in the 
nineties, three generations and three 
lovers, landing us in the traffic-bound 
present. Jane Ward holds us to the 
end. 


Turn Arr; A Hrmarayan’ INTER- 
Lupe, by Constance Bridges. Brewer 
and Warren, Inc., $3.50. An unusual 
book of travel (among so many that 
are not). A mystic element, concern- 
ing the weird fate of a younger gen- 
eration boy, gives it atmosphere and a 
certain charm hard to describe. But a 
book not for the literal minded. 
(Which of course nobody ever is.) 

—Thomas | Masson. 


Answers to Anagrins 
(on Page 13) 


(1) Browse. 

(2) Sombrero. 
(3) Premiums. 
(4) Regusted. 
Seraphim. 











Shaves 








URDINARY LATHER 


Longer-lasting === = 


COLGATE LATHER 
ihis lather-picture (great This picture of Colgate 
magnified t ary lather shows how myria 


moisture -lader 


large, air-filled bubbles bubbles hold water 

fail togetdowntothebase_ air, in direct contact wit 
of the beard; and w the base of thebeard, thu: 
they i air, instead oftening every whisker 


f water, against the right where the razor 


whiskers. works 


from small-bubble lather 


Beard softened completely 
... permitting a much closer, 
smoother shave. 


IGHT at the base of each hair—where 
the razor works—that’s where the 
small bubbles of Colgate’s take more 
moisture—unlike big, air-filled bubbles 
which can’t get down. When you lather 
with Colgate’s you can shave much 
closer than with ordinary lather—hence 
a Colgate shave lasts longer. 






The minute you lather up with Colgate’s 
two things happen: 1—The soap in the 
lather breaks up the oil film that covers 
each hair. 2— Billions of tiny, moisture- 
laden bubbles seep down through your 
beard...crowd around each whisker... 
soak it soft with water. 


A comparative test is easy—just mail 
the coupon, now. We will send, also, a 
sample of After-Shave, a new lotion... 
refreshing, delightful... the perfect 
shave finale. 








COLGATE, Dept. M-701,P. O. Box 375 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City 


Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial cube 
of Colgate’s Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample 
bottle of “‘After-Shave.”’ 


Address 


City State 
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“1 don’t know whether you are my husband or a burglar, but I’m 


going to be on the safe side and shoot!” 


“An’ so I sez to that there English- 
man, I sez, ‘Just who do you think 
you are?’ An’ quick as a flash he an- 
swered back and sez, ‘Sir, you are 
speaking to the third Earl of Hamp- 
shire and the son of the Duke of North- 
umberland and Earl of Surrey.’ 

“Right then I sees the jig’s up. I’m 
a game guy but darned if I was going 
to take on all three of ’em.” 

—Gargoyle. 


CHAIRMAN (finishing _ eulogistic 
speech): Our dear old friend here has 
lived amongst us for forty years, is liv- 
ing with us now, and, he says, hopes to 
live amongst us for many years to come. 
Gentlemen, I can only add that we are 
looking forward to burying him here. 


—The Outspan ( Australia.) 


DistraucHt Moruer: Quick, papa! 
Baby has swallowed the kodak films. 
Farner: Gracious! I hope nothing 


will develop. —Longhorn. 


“No one knows the anguish of the 
golfer who makes a bad stroke,” says a 
writer. Nobody that is outside of hear- 


ing distance. 
—Everybody’s Weekly. 





—Londen Opinion. 


In the game it’s GRIT. 
In spinach it’s terrible. 
—Penn. Punch Bowl. 


In the newspapers of the period the 
first news of the Battle of Waterioo was 
given in about fifty lines, we read. 
Nelson, of course, got a column. 


—Punch. 





“Things are very quiet here at present... 
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a gold piece and has got to be oper- 
ated on. 
to be trusted?” 


honest.” 


“My little daughter has swallowed 
I wonder if Dr. Robinson is 


“Without a doubt. He’s absolutely 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 





JuNKMAN: Any rags, paper, or old 


iron? 

StupENT (simply): I am a college 
man. 

JunKMAN: My mistake. Any bot- 
tles? —Jack-O-Lantern. 


Mr. Newtywep: Good heavens— 
whatever has happened? 

Mrs. Newtywep: This cookery book 
says that any old cup without a handle 
will do for measuring, and it’s taken 
eleven to get the handle off without 
breaking the cup. —Pearson’s. 


Speaking of the good old days, do 
you remember the old-fashioned gir! 
who used to make ash receivers out of 
cigar bands? Well, she now has a 
daughter who makes one out of the 
parlor rug. 

—Louisville Ceurier-Journal. 


Lord Riddell’s suggestion that British 
advertisers emulate American methods 
was not, a London news item says, en- 
thusiastically received. It reminds us 
of the old wheeze about the American 
who was explaining to a British visi- 
tor the construction of an electrical 
sign his concern was about to place on 
Broadway, New York. “It will con- 
tain,” he said, “20,000 red lights, 17,000 
blue lights, 10,000 white lights and a 
central sunburst of orange and purple.” 
The Englishman was impressed. “Most 
extraordinary” he said. “But don’t you 
think, old chap, that it will be just a 
bit conspicuous? 

—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


er, strike out that last line!” 
—The Passing Show. 
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Theatre 


(Continued from Page 16) 


who felt that if the haunted theatre 
were any dirtier, some Greek would 
buy it for a restaurant, and who wanted 
to know, “Do you mean funny ‘Ha- 
ha!’ or funny ‘peculiar’?” I was even 
pleased, God forbid, with the toe- 
dancer, one “Juliana,” who did not 
twinkle her feet until some humani- 
tarian in the rear of the audience start- 
ed the applause and let her feel entitled 
to sink down upon them, but did some 
remarkable endurance twirling from a 
jazz angle which won her a big hand 
from the first nighters. 

The music is nothing much. There 
is one song “It’s All O. K.” which may 
become popular, but it goes exactly like 
a little Schumann study I played as a 
child and later vocalized with words 
which had as their third and fourth 
lines, “Nor frost nor snow, nor winds 
that blow, nor tempest’s wrath.” A good 
deal of the singing was done by girls 
with baby sopranos, and even Ann Pen- 
nington didn’t get away with that. 
Ernie Vallee and his orchestra played 
the entracte music and were warmly 
applauded. 

One more feature of the evening I 
am constrained, in conclusion, to men- 
tion. A woman sitting in front of me 
wore black lace mitts. 


Don’t blame your wife’s relations. 
Remember you selected them. 
—Answers. 


\{n American, we read, recently 
tramped nearly 2,000 miles to reach 
the sea. In the advertisement, of 
course, the boarding-house was de- 
scribed as “close to ocean promenade.” 

—The Humorist. 


Neat as Dad’s 


JUNIOR'S hair is no longer plas- 








tered down with a gummy, shiny 
paste. Like Dad's, it is obedient to 
1 few drops of liquid Glo-Co. 
Glo-Co imparts no unnatural gloss 
and stops dandruff as effectively as 
it keeps hair in order. 50c & 75c at 
your Drug Store. Glo-Co Company, (ig 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
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“A.B.A. CHEQUES? SI, Sl, CON MUCHO GUSTO! . . . My 
father he know these cheque maybe fifteen-twenty years 
. . «TO us same as money ... Cémo se dice? . . . Like you 
say —‘’Good as gold’. . . Many customers present them... 
Si, si, sefiora .. . you see the many small flower, you know it 


is a real mantilla . . . Gracias, sefior —sefiora.” 





Go where you will, buy what you wish; A.B.A. 
Cheques are as acceptable as gold — but much safer to carry. They are 


insured money you alone can use them. Their cost is nominal. They are 





now issued in the convenient size of the new United States paper money. 
Buy them at your own bank, spend them anywhere in the world. 


ABA CHEQUES 


CERTIFIED 





OFFICIAL TRAVEL CHEQUE OF AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 
( 25 ) 
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BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM IS ORGANIZED TO GIVE CONSTANTLY IMPROVED SERVICE... 
QUICK, ACCURATE, 


EASY TO USE 




















it 1S 
An Advertisement of the 


Wen you order a telephone, 
During the 


you want 
last five 
years the average length of time needed 


it put in promptly. 


have a telephone installed has been 
cut nearly in half. 
You want quick and accurate service, 
the 
was five years ago, today there are a third 
less troubles per telephone. During this 
1iod there have been marked in- 


tree from trouble. Good as service 


same per 


pertectly transmitted conversations. 
When you make a toll call, 
Kive years 
and long dis- 


you want 
clear connection. 
all toll 
tance calls were handled while the calling 
person remained at the telephone. Today 
all but a very small per cent are 
handled this way. 

The Bell System is organized to 
give constantly improved service. 


a prompt, 
ago 70 per cent of 


creases in the already high percentage of 





What you want of the telephone... 
our business to give 


American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Several thousand persons in the Bell Lab- 





oratories are engaged in research that im- | 


proves the material means of telephony. | 


The Western Electric Company, with 
plants at Chicago, Kearny, N. J.,and Balti- 
more, specializesin the manufacture of pre- 
cision telephone equipment of the highest 
quality. From its warehouses all over the 
country, 
cate parts for Bell System apparatus. 
The operation of the System is carried 
24 Associated Companies, each 
attuned The staft 
of the American Telephone and Telegraph 
Company is continually developing better 


on by 


to the area it serves. 


methods for the use of these operating | 


companies. Your telephone service today 
is better than ever before. The 
organized effort of the Bell System 
is directed toward making it even 
better tomorrow. 
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At home, at the theatre, while 
shopp ng or traveling. or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent fra- 
grance of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness, It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and comfort. 
Sold everywhere. Schieffelin & Co.. 
16-26 Cooper Square, New York. 
























INDIGNANT Wire (to incoming hus 
band): What does the clock say? 
Hvuspanp: It shays “tick-tock” 
“bow-bow,” and cows shay 


Now 


and 
doggies shay 
‘moo-moo.” 


are you shatisfied? 


—Tit-Bits. 


In Boccaccio it’s frankness: 

In Rabelais it’s life: 

In a professor it’s clever, 

And in a college comic it’s smutty. 
—l'oo Doo. 
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it supplies the millions of deli- | 














July 11, 1930 
Vol. 96 Number 2488 


Published by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York 





Lire is published every Friday, simultane. 
ously in the United States, Great Britain, Can- 
ada and British Possessions. Title registered 
in U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copy- 
righted. For Reprint rights in Great Britain 
apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, 
Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. ‘The 
foreign trade supplied from Luire’s London 
a Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London 
gE. C. 

No contributions will be returned unless ac- 
companied by stamped and addressed envelope 
Lire does not hold itself responsible for the 
loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions 


Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
be addressed to LIFE, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 
42nd St., New York. 

Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United 
States and Canada), Foreign, $6.60. 


Winners of Lirre’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 43 
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What fine oilcans they turned out to be 


ist Prize of $50.00 won by 
Wm. A. Gray, 
5718 Belair Rd., 
Baltimore, 
Plane trash! 


Md. 


EXPLANATION: 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 
W. E. Larned, 
Porter St., N. W.., 
Washington, D. C. 
Polar bores. 


3171 


I.XPLANATION: 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 
Frederick FE. Ward, 
Box 25, 
Cataumet, Mass. 


EXPLANATION: .4 sweeping indictment. 


ith Prize of $10.00 won by 
fia: S32 
2436 Webb Avenue, 
New York City. 
Expranation: Leaving the drear) 
waste behind them. 


Dobson, 











































































Life’s Fresh Air Farms 


You who ride home on the commut- 
ing trains of a summer evening prob- 
ably have seen him often. If you watch 
out of the window as the train pulls 
out of the station you will see him, 
his face in the deepening dusk sha- 
dowed with cavernous hollows, and a 
fluttering white handkerchief bravely 
waving in greeting. The trainmen 
wave back and sometimes the engineer 
toots his whistle; they are his friends. 

In fact, they are his only friends. 
For Billy cannot play ball nor hide and 
seck nor any of the other games he 
used to play last year—he was playing 
his last game in October when, just as 
he was scuttling across the street to 
“Home” and safety, a truck knocked 
him down. 

Just another one of those stories, but 
there is Billy at the window. His leas 
are out of the casts now, but there 
alongside of him lies the pair of heart- 
breaking crutches. Billy is afraid that 
the crutches may stand between him 
and Lire’s camp this summer, although 
the doctor assures him that he will be 
able to walk without them soon. 

Billy’s anxious letter is before us 
now. He cannot play outtield on the 
baseball team this summer, he tells us, 
but please may he come, anyway—and 
do we think he would be in the way? 

No, we don’t think our brave and 
cheerful Billy could ever be in the way. 

Won't you help us to send Billy to 
the country this summer? Only 
twenty dollars will give him sixteen 
perfect days at Lire’s Camp for Boys at 
Pottersville, New Jersey. Or if you and 
three friends will club together, the in- 
significant sum of five dollars apiece 
will become most significant in making 
a boy happy. 

Please make out a check payable to 
Lire’s Fresh Air Fund—6o East 42nd 


Street, New York. 
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HAT’S NEW IN 
HAND LUGGAGE? 


The 
~ TOUROBE” 
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Ruggedly built. Attractively 
finished. Black, Gray, Green or Tan. 


A SHEER MIRACLE EVEN TO 
THE TRAVEL -WISE 


ERE’S a fascinating new luggage convenience for va- 
cation traveling. A light, easily managed wardrobe 


case holding 3 to 5 men’s suits in trim array. On hangers 






mind you! Or an incredible number of frocks, or whatnot, 
if you are a girl. Slips neatly in under a Pullman berth. Travels 






nicely by motor (and there’s a special automobile model). 











Sturdily built. Uncommonly good looking—and quite 
inexpensive. Prices range from $20 to $70. At your good 


shops and department stores everywhere. 


HARTMANN 


Trunks and Tourobes 


HARTMANN TRUNK CO RACINE, WIS. 
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A new size Dunlop that 


drives as far as the old 


HEN you start playing the new- 

sized ball, be sure you start with 
the Blue Dunlop. Then you'll get dis- 
tance. A big target, easier to hit—with 
better lies on the fairway. And a long 
ball. Just as long as the old-sized ball. 
That’s the outstanding thing about 
this new-size Imported Blue Dunlop— 
you get all the new ball advantages 
and you get distance, too. Ask your 


pro today. 
Che imported 


DUNLOP 
"- 


MESH OR RECESSED MARKING 








Life 


FIFTEEN, RUE TAITBOUT 
PARIS 


Paris, 2 July, 1930. 


Dear Lire Readers: 

Here it is only the second day in the 
new Lire office abroad, and already six 
visitors. When I wrote you last 
week that Lire was ready to be your 
helpful friend in Paris beginning the 
first of July we didn’t expect to have 
the pleasure so soon. For as | write 
this my first letter in Lire hasn’t even 
got to the newsstands yet. 

But it happened like this. Our mod- 
est Lire insignia at the office entrance 
was irresistible. They knew Lire at 
home, and this was something worth 
investigating. 

“While there’s Lirg, there’s hope,” 
said the first weary traveller to come in 
... Where can I get a cup of honest- 
to-God coffee?” Well, he got his 
coffee, and life is much brighter for 
his wife. Or so she told me, the day 
she came in with her own queries: 
Hats? Gloves? Dressmakers? What 
to wear to the races? What to take to 
Switzerland? Etc., Etc. 

Then there was the nice young man 
who hadn’t even started on the list of 
Paris shopping commissions given him 
by the mother of the girl he hoped to 
marry. The purchases were on the 
lle de France with him the next day, 
speeding back to Manhattan. 

All this sounds rather dull and prac- 
tical. But the other three had prob- 
lems that were very different, I assure 
you. We promised we wouldn’t give 
them away, for they got such a reputa- 
tion with their friends for knowing 
their Paris it would be a shame to spoil 
it. We can only give you a hint. The 
places they saw are not in any guide- 
book. All the same, they were in- 
structive. 

Lire is ready to give you a good time, 
too. Remember, there’s no charge for 
this service. Just as the Theatre Tick- 
et Service helps you without charge to 
your New York pleasuring, we are over 
here to make Europe a joy-spot for all 
Lire readers. Lire, you know, stands 
for Enjoyment of Living. 

If you come over this summer, come 
in, or call me up at Provence 42-90. 

Faithfully yours, 


hs ney” BS. Wend, 


Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. 50c sample Abbott's Bitters for 
25c. Write Abbott's Bitters. Baltimore, Maryland 
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Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


*We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Liv: 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

* * * 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT O! 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

- * 7 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 

* * * 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 

* 7 * 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 

* 7 > 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear LiFE 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


ee ee 


(No. Seats) (Date) 


eee eee eee ee eee ee ee ee 
eee ee eeeee 
eee eee eee eee eee ee 
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TREE SURGER 


Local Service 
Davey Tree Surgeons live and work 
in your vicinity. They are not sent 
from Ohio for your work—they are all 


i thoroughly trained in Kent, Ohio, 


ifter being carefully selected ; but they 
live near you and are available for 
large or small operations. Reasonable 
charges for working time only. Satis- 
i% factory service guaranteed. Please 
i; consult your telephone directory for 
is address and ’phone number of nearest 
He branch office in the following cities: 


BOSTON ... SPRINGFIELD 
PITTSFIELD 
PROVIDENCE 
HARTFORD 
STAMFORD ...WESTPORT 
NEW YORK CITY 
WHITE PLAINS 


‘= PATCHOGUE, L. I. 


. HEMPSTEAD, L. I. 
ALBANY ... SYRACUSE 
ROCHESTER... BUFFALO 
TORONTO ... MONTREAL 
ORANGE, N. J. 
RIDGEWOOD, N. J. 
PHILADELPHIA 
* ADDINGHAM, PA. 
GERMANTOWN, PA. 
BALTIMORE . ..WASHINGTON 
PITTSBURGH 
CLEVELAND 
TOLEDO...COLUMBUS 
DAYTON .. . CINCINNATI 
INDIANAPOLIS...LOUISVILLE 
PADUCAH, KY. 
DETROIT...GRAND RAPIDS 
CHICAGO 
OCONOMOWOC, WIs. 
MINNEAPOLIS 
DES MOINES 
ST. LOUIS 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
TULSA, OKLA. 
NEW ORLEANS... MEMPHIS 
NASHVILLE... ATLANTA 
CHARLOTTE, N. C. 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO. 
Inc., Home Office, 463 City Bank Bldg. 
Kent, Ohio 
Martin L. Davey 
President and General Manager 


—— 


JOHN DAVEY 
1846-1923 
Father of Tree Surgery 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 


“ 





Y 











Mrs. 














LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Fresh Ain Funp Aas been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-three years. In that time 
it has expended over $547,000 and has pro- 
vided more than 53,000 country vacations for 


poor city children. 


Twenty-five dollars, approximately, pays for 
such a holiday for some poor child from the 


crowded, hot city. 


Won't you help? 


Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Air 
Funp, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, New 


York City. 
Lire has two Summer Camps. 


Previously acknowledged 

George F. Lee, Brooklyn 

William L. Rech, Irvington, N. J. 

Wm. C. Hungerford, New Britain, 
Conn. 

Miss Louise Paul, Asbury Park 

H. Bartow Farr, New York 

A. E. Ostrander, New York 

Norna B. McNab, New Rochelle 

Irma H. Faith, Kingsport, Tenn. 

W. R. Eisenhower, Germantown, 
Pa. 

Dr. Harris Maxfield, Glen Ridge, 
N. J. 

Robert E. Newman, New York 

Mrs. Burchard Dutcher, 
— 2 

Herry L. Finch, New York 

Mrs. A. L. Lott, Brooklyn 

In Memory of Jim 


Scarsdale, 


The Camp 
for Girls is at Branchville, Conn., while the 
Camp for Boys is located at Pottersville, N. ]. 


¢ 


Mrs. Wm. S. Kenyon, Sebasco, Me. 


Miss Isabel G. Dod, 
Mass. 

Hiram W. Sibley, Rochester, N. Y. 

M. M. Fornance, Philadelphia 

H. M. Paul, Washington, D. C. 

Katherine May Edwards, Pittsburgh 

Henry C. Haile, Springfield, Mass. 

M. B. M., Sharon, Pa. 

Mrs. M. M. Sterling, Morgantown, 
W. Va. 

John H. Hawley 

Mrs. Julian H. Harris, Detroit 

. -~— oo. 

Mrs. George R. 
Nova, Pa. 

Rosalie Smith, Williamstown, Mass. 

Mrs. Jay Cooke, II, Philadelphia 

Mrs. E. J. Sadler, Scarsdale, N. Y. 

Robt. C. Swayze, Torrington, 
Conn. 

James Marshall, New York 

Bertram Bloch, New York 

Mr. and Mrs. Maynard 
Hartford, Conn. 

Mrs. Henry C. 
York 


James Norris, Chicago 


Provincetown, 


Packard, Villa 


Hazen, 


Carpenter, New 


| C. H. Hill, New York 


Jack Stevenson, Utica, N. Y. 


| Fred W. Rounds, Woonsocket, R. I. 


P. C. R., New York 

Mrs. W. S. Rodie, New York 

Miss L. E. Morey, Naples, N. Y. 

G. W. P., Lexington, Ky. 

Frederick L. Holman, 
ville, N. J. 


Merchant 


Miss Helen Ives Driggs, Waterbury, 


Conn. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Kellogg, Yonk- 
ers, N. Y. 

Medeleine H. Fowler, Washington, 
~ & ; 

Frederick Darlington, New York 

Virgil P. Ettinger, New York 


J. H. Kingsley, East Clarendon, Vt. 


Edward M. Stetson, New Bedford 
Mrs. James Crowell, East Orange 


(Continued on Page 31) 
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Was you haven’teatencalmly, 
when home cares or business 
cares pile up—do something to help 
your digestion. Chew the delicious 
pepsin gum which Dr. Beeman 
perfected 30 years ago as the most 
pleasant of all digestive aids. 
Today, Beeman’s Pepsin Gum is the 
favorite of millions who chew gum 
to help their digestions. Its keen, 
fresh flavor, its satisfying smooth- 
ness, and its mellow quality will 
win you, too. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 


aids digestion 
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Oo 
a 
nights dreams- 


Sometimes turn out to be nightmares. 
To keep your temper average when the 


mercury is aviating, we recommend 
PICKWICK. It’s the onl y summer 
night's dream we know that induces 
Morpheus to come and linever until the 
alarm goes off in the morning. Summer 
or Winter, PICKWICK is always the 
delightfully, soothing beverage for dis- 
criminating people. 


ICKWICK 


ALE :-nd STOUT 
The Tang of Good Old -Ale 


At the better Clubs, Hotels and Restaurants 


HAFFENREFFER & Co., ‘Boston 





























‘‘Laugh, and the World 
Laughs with You.”’ 


If you read 


Life 


you'll find them very willing to do this, for 
LIFE has a Laugh on Every Page. In fact, 


they may try to read your copy first, if you 


don’t watch 
subscription, or, Obey That Impulse, and, 


out. 


Send in a six months’ 


for a trial trip, avail yourself of our 


Enclosed 


find One Dollar 


Special Offer 


(Foreign $1.40). 


Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 





646 


| LIFE, 60 E. 42nd Street, New York 


United States and Canada $5 


Foreign $6.60 

















Life in Society — 








Nantasket Beach Combers 








Satuwhile 


Miss Prestot Pope 


}. . 7. hj; . j. i. -_ 
vedch-combing with fer 
randjather, Mr. Preston Pope Satawhile, who landed on Nantasket 


paternal 


h when his parachute ope ned unexpectedly 





Mr. Hollinshead Taylor Martin will give a luncheon 
tomorrow at the Turf and Field Club foliowed by bridge 
at the Riding and Driving Club, then take his guests to 
the opening of the Sands Point Bath Club before giving 
a dinner at the Racquet and Tennis Club, the American 
Kennel Club or Piping Rock. When Mr. Martin’s guests 
are exhausted he will put them to bed in the Union 
League Club. 

Mr. and Mrs. Francis L. Wrenn, Jr., of 2121 Fifth 
Avenue, are at their summer home at Woodbury, L. I., 
until August, when they will sail on the Mazola tor Hono- 
lulu, returning at the end of $18,000. 


Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Kelley of 216 East. Sixteenth 
Street will give a dinner dance at the Hotel Pierre on 
Christmas Eve for their débutante daughter, Miss Florence 
Kelley, and the following Fourth of July they will give 
a luncheon bridge for her at Pierre’s. Their 1932 sched 
ule is still incomplete. 





Mrs. Sidney J. Breeze entertained last night with a small 
suspension bridge at her country house in Cold Shoulder 
Harbor. 

Mr. George Tuttle Brokoff of East Seventy-eighth Street 
has returned from Newport. He was there from Tuxedo 
Park by mistake thinking he had leased a summer house. 


Miss Susan Fell, of the Plaza, will sail tonight on the 
Majestic for England and will travel on the Continent, or 
will sail tonight for the Continent and will travel on Mr. 
Fell. What's the difference? 





Mr. and Mrs. Henry B. Norman and family have closed 
their tower apartment at the Sherry-Netherland and have 
opened their cellar at New London, Conn. 


4 
3 
1 
4 
i 
x 
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Miss Eliza B. Foster, 
ae 

L. A. Bassett, Carbondale, Pa 

Mrs. George Lilly, Anderson, Ind. 

Flla Marie Lilly, Anderson, Ind. 

Cc. C. Starr, Philadelphia 

Mrs. W. D. Hubbard, 
Conn. 

Mrs. Frederick George, Watertown, 
N. ¥. 

George R. Packard, Philadelphia 

Mrs. William E. Hinsdale, Meriden, 
Conn. 

Dr. J. C. Corbett, New York 

.. Corrin Strong, Washington, D. 
+ 

Mt. W. Gallaway, New York 

Mrs. B. C. Fincke, Fair Haven, 
N. 3. 

Mrs. James E. Cooper, New Britain, 
Conn. 
tty Buckner, New York 

Mrs. Walter H. Aldridge, New Ro- 
chelle 

Margaret Clark MacMillan, New 
York 

Mary M. 


Springfield, 


Hartford, 


A-Etzel, Monroe, N. Y. 
Robert E. Smith, Mauch Chunk, Pa 
Henry W. Banks, Jr.. New York 
bert E. Cluett, Troy, N. Y. 
Mrs. Merritt J. Corbett, Belleir, Fla. 
Mes. C. P. Greenwich, 
Conn. 
Fdmond E. Frisch, New York 
Mrs. Earl T. O'Connor, Erie, Pa. 
Cc. F. Kramer, Jr., College Park, Md. 
Howard H. Brown, New York 
\. L. Scott, South Orange, N. J. 
1 Memory of Mary S. Cushman 
 & Newton, Rochester, N. Y. 
06. D. Duncan, Montclair 
Mrs. G. M.-P. Murphy. New York 
Kay Sawyer Goodman, Westbrook, 
Conn, 
M irjoric Sawver Go ximan, West- 
brook, Conn. 


Geddes, 


Mrs. A. H. Culbreth, Dover, Del. 

W. FE. Sloan, Rochester, N. Y. 

The = McWains, Batavia, N. Y. 
4 Jamestown, R. I. 


EF. nat Niagara Falls, N 
V. T. Colville, Carbondale, Pa. 
Harry H. Cooke, Philadelphia 
Morley A. Stern, Rochester 
Mrs. A. C. Stamm, Harrisburg, Pa. 
Norma Jost. Brooklyn 
C. C. Katleman, Omaha 
Mrs. Fred G. Bowman, East Wind- 
or, Mass. 
Miss M. A. Wolfe, Mt. Kisco, N. Y. 
C. J. Bell, Ossining 
Mrs. A. E. Foote, Englewood 
FP. B. C., Cynwyd 
Mrs. C. Elmer Smith, York, Pa. 
P. R. Hazard, Newport, R. I. 
Mrs. Edward P. Alker, Great Neck, 
am 8 
Milton Towne, Pelham, N. Y. 
Louise R. Davis, Pelham Manor 
FE. T. Caldwell, New York 
Mrs. Asa Dickinson & Miss Elizabeth 
W. Dickinson, Swarthmore, Penna. 
Mrs. Henry B. Wilson, New York 
Edw. S. Dana, New Haven 
C. H. George, New York 
Mrs. Chas. A. Sweet, 
N. Y. 


Bronxville, 


Dr. David T. Marshall, Hollis, N. Y. 


Mrs. J. Andrews Swan, Newport .. 
S. Piek, Syracuse, N. Y. 
C. Tyler Kelsey, Larchmont 


Caroline B. Wyeth, Chadds Ford, Pa. 


W. R. H., Jr., and James H. 


Mildred L. Enright, Freehold, N. J. 


Gardens, 


Helen A. Holbrook, Kew 
N. Y. , 
\. O. Nissen, 


San Antonio, Tex. 
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‘**Ravishing, aint she?’ 


‘Yeah, but what a reputation! They say she’s killed off her 
last seven husbands by feeding them Flit in their oatmeal!” 
41,/ ; 





Mrs. J. A. Swenson, Concord, N. H 15.4 “From G. G. & B. B 
In Memory of C. R. D. 5.1 Mrs. H. W. PI ps, H 
Mr. & Mrs. Thomas H. Osgood, S & 
Pittsburgh 25.1 Dr. A. V. Salomon, New Y 
Dr. Esther Bebout, Akron, O ; Mrs. L. W. Bonn Ph ’ 
Dr. C. B. Whitcomb, Brooklyn 1 A. E. Bishop, Schenectac 1 
. €. &. Ree. N, TF: 75 —__—_— 
Mrs. Robert Spencer, South Orang Total 34.755.40 








Ytel 
IaSalle 


LaSalle at Madison Street 


CHICAGO 


I OK OR 
FREE (0 
Dog Lovers 


© the most 
complete 
st Dog Bool: 


ever Published 










FAMOUS FOR 
| FINE FOODS 


Five comfortably cooled 
Restaurants and Coffee 
Shop — Blue Fountain 
Room, music and 
dancing. 


Fixed Price Meals from 
45c to $1.50. 


Over 1,000 light, airv, 
comfortable rooms with 


bath —from $2.50 up. 
Modern Garage Service. 


Approved by experts. Contains 

chapters on care, treatment, 

feeding, disease, remedies and 

various othersubjectsofinterest 
to dog lovers. 38 most popular 
| hreeds of dogs shown and de- 

scribed. Many more illustra- 

tions. 48 pages, size 81 x 11 in. 
| Just off the press. Send coupon 
| today for your FREE copy. 


Dla Trusty 


| Deg Dog Foods and tSty 





OLD TRUSTY DOG FOOD COMPANY 


Needham Heights, Mass.or Emeryville, Cal 


Ple end n FREE , of 
Sa RoRentet Capone Sep | ™ The old Sanne Sur tiewh 
THE BEST | Name iain 
HOTEL VALUE | Street 


IN CHICAGO | | ons 


“ 
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LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 48 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00. 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize will be awarded to each tying 
contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, July 25. Winners will appear in the August 
15 issue. 


HERE’S a trick with a kick. 
When smoking, use Squibb’s 
Dental Cream. You'll be sur- 
prised how sweeter and more 
mellow each puff becomes. 

For Squibb’s protects your 
smoking taste from raspiness 
and fuzziness. Little particles 
of Milk of Magnesia penetrate 
all the little nooks and crannies 
in your mouth. They sweeten 
the breath — sweeten the taste 
— and sweeten your smoking 
disposition. 

Practice a few minutes each 
morning and night with your 
tooth-brush and Squibb’s Den- 
tal Cream. You’ll find the gen- 
erous-size tube at all druggists. 


Copyright 1930 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


SQUIBB’S 
DENTAL 
CREAM 





Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lirr, 60 East 42 St., New York. 




















ACROSS 


. When you play this you get rough. 

. Swell eats. 

. Northwestern State. 

. A man who collects watches. 

. This will never go dry. 

. Expensive. 

. The boy that grew up. 

8. A granular, greasy, hydrous magnesium 


silicate. 


. The lazy puzzle beast. 

. Precious stones. 

. Milliners’ bird friend. 

. Schmeling is a doubtful one. 

. Breathe out. 

. A character every man thinks he emulates 


at times. 


. Far from cheerful. 

. This rises without an alarm clock. 

. What the stenographer does in winter. 

. Domestic animal. 

. Boy. 

. College degree. 

. International language started by an Ohio- 


an. 


. This is never in the house. 
. Never too fresh. 

. Employment. 

. This ran over a soldier. 

. Definite article. 

. Turkish governor. 
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DOWN 


. The fellow who buys you a drink. 


Scope. 
Adolescent bull. 


. Biblical King. 


The sacred fish of New England. 
Any woman can make this fly. 


. Measure. 

. The height of something or other. 

. This is often a present from a friend. 
. Numbers. 


2. Low tide. 


. Made public. 
. Arrives. 
. Famous traveller. 


3. The place marked “) 


. What few people know how to do grace 


fully. 


. When a woman has a good one, the man 


pays. 


26. Garden tool. 


. Get together. 

. Push along. 

. Feminine name. 

. Overhead railways. (Colloq.) 

. Almost. 

. A lot of hooey. 

. What your wife will do if you treat her 


right. 


. Very high hat. 
. Rendezvous for good natured liars. 
. Abate. 





THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 





Playing the 
sand, acting stortes 
they make “Pp them- 
selves. Take movres 
of the youngsters nou 

in pictures they 
stay always young. 


Your own children... 


starring in your own 


ROTHER thundering along the 

beach in a game of his own de- 
vising! And sister seriously building 
castles of sand, to be peopled with imag- 
inary families. 


The two of them . . . playing at leap- 
frog, learning to dog-paddle, rollicking 
or resting . . . just being themselves! 


What form of entertainment can match 
it? What pleasure even compare? Your 
own children . . . stars of your own 
movies . .. to have and to treasure, to see 
again and again and again, long after that 
day on the beach is forgotten. 


You need no one to tell you how to 
make interesting movies of your family. 
No need to worry about properties, 
atmosphere, scenery. Your fishing trips, 
your sailing trips, your hikes and picnics 

- sports ... are perfect home movie 


And when the films come back devel- 
oped ... what a thrill! There are your 
children on your own silver screen, smil- 
ing, jumping, running, just as in real life. 


movies! There’s the finest fun in all the world! 


material. Just take Ciné-Kodak along, 
press a lever and the picture is made, 
your vacation preserved for all time. 


For Ciné-Kodak is the simplest of home 
movie cameras. You look through a 
finder and press a lever. Exposed reels go 
off to the nearest Eastman processing sta- 
tion ... and in a few days you have them 


back, ready to show in your Kodascope 
projector. No charge for developing; 
that’s included in the price of the film. 


Before you leave for your vacation this 
summer, let your Ciné-Kodak dealer dem- 
onstrate the Ciné-Kodak. He has typical 
reels actually made with it. He'll gladly 
explain both camera and projector .. . 
show you Kodacolor, too, home movies 
in full color made as easily as black- 
and-white. 


See him, by all means. He has complete 
outfits ... camera, projector, screen, every- 
thing ... for as little as $143. Eastman 
Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y. 


SIMPLEST OF 
HOME MOVIE CAMERAS 





Precious! 


“‘Watch those Camels, Peg. They’re 


nine-tenths of the vacation.’’ 


Don’t deny yourself 


the luxury of 


i Camels 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tob 








